A Quoor Oaller

A writer in Cassell’'s Liltle Polks
talls a story of a runaway hippopeia-
mug, whose keeper succeeded in recap-
turing him in an unusual manner. In
the days when Mr. £. 1. Bartlett was
king of the Zoo the hippopoiamus once
mapaged to break out of his house, jf |
employed its freedom very properly to
make a friendly call on Mr, Bartlett.
He was not pleased to ses this huge
charge out of bounds, and sent for one
of the elephant keepers to come and
geenmre it, To this man the “hippn”
bad takem extreme diglike, and when
he shouted to it, it turned and chased
bim. Away flew the keeper ut the top
of his speed toward the hippo's den
the big beast in hot pursuit. The keep-
er darted through the gate, and hoited
up the stairs to the platforra over the
hippo's tank, Here be was gafe,
Meanwhile, Mr. Bartlett, who had been
following the runaways, had
sloged the gate, and the
arain in prison.

securely
hippo wos

Sacred Uround.

The ground on which a foredgn lega- |

tion stands Is considered as belonging
to the country whose flag floats from
the legation roof. Supposing a mem-
ber of a forelgn legation in London
committed a murder, all we could do
would be to “suggest” (a favorite dip-
lomatle word, always used, except in
relation to China) that the offender
should be sent back fo his native ecoun-
try and punighed there. Some time
ngo, when a certain gentleman, whose
name was well known at the time, was
kidnaped into the Chinese legation, an
Ingpector from Scotland Yard imme-
diately proceeded thither and released
the prisoner. This was a most serious
breach of international law, and was
Intensely diseussed “In diplomatic cir-
vles.” Sinee the Chinese legation is
part and parcel of China, an invasion
of the celestial empire was thus made
by a Sctoland Yard official.—Chambers’
Journal.

Salt Iin & Ton of Sea Water,

In a ton of Dead 8ea water there are
187 pounds of salt; Red Sea, ninety-
three; Mediterranean, eighty-five; At-
lantic, eighty-ome; English Channel,
peventy-two; Black Sea, twenty-six;
Baltic, eighteen;, and Casplan BSea,
eleven.

Aund YWouldn't Bhake the Stove.

Wife—"1 had to discharge the cook
today.” Husband—"What
~—"“Oh, she got too tender hearted te
do her work properly.” Husband—
“lg it possible?’ Wife—"Yes; only
this morning she refuscvl to beat the
egRs or whip the eream.’

Daily Tnorease of Misery.
1t is estimated that 3,000 marriages
pre daily performed (hroughout the
world.

Cures Talk

Creat Fame= of a Cruat Medicine
Won by Actual Merit,
Thelameof Hood'aSarawpariiia has heen
wen by the goad it has done to those who
wete salfering from disease, Iis ouras have
exelted wonder and admiration, It has
enused thousands to rejoias in the enjoy-
ment of good health, and it will do you ths
same good it has done others, It will ex.
pel from your blood aill impurities; will
give you a good appetite and make you
strong and vigorsus, It is just the med|-
sine to help you now; when your system is
in nesd of & tonle and iavigorator,

Eruptions—"An eruption all over my
body caused a burning sensation so [ eould
not sleep nights. By tmking Hond's Sar-
paparilla 1 was completely gured,” Jrssie
Tuoursoy, P, O, Box 36, Oaksville, N, Y,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

In America’s Greatest Medi cine,

Rich hy Investments

Jovestors are mmie 20 only when |

they know just what to invest in-—
and when, Alluringstatementsof gold
er silver mines are pul ont to entiee

innocents to part with their money, |

but bonds and stocks of solvent and
financially selid railroads, and some
industrials, properly purchased, will
yield large returns in the mear future.
To discriminate is just what the ordi-
pary investor fails to do—from laok
of nccessary oxparience and knowl
edge of what is going on duily in the
financial world.

An experience of over twenly
years in buying and selling seeuri
tios for eustomers has given.us inval-

nable information in regard o proper: '

ties that are snfe and suve for invest.
ment and those that are best le let
aloue,

We know of several railroad stocks
which ean now be safoly purchased

and sold later on at a very large
profit. They are as sure as any-
thing in  this life, aovem s

taxes, paying their interest regulariy
and earning a great deal more. We
shall be pleased to furnish by mail
full information, also to state how
o $1000 investment can be securved for
$100, we loaning the balance, Corre-
spondence solicited,

Diraet wire from office to New
York BStoek Exchange, econnecting
Philadelphia, Baltimore and Wash-
ington by exclusive private wire,

Kendall & Whitlock,

52 _Broadway, New York,
¢ 48 B, Third 8t., Philadelphia,
10 South St Bnlunore. Ara,

Famed =3 | Thompson's Bn!m

for,” Wife |

I A CRY FOR WORK.

God! pive ma work' To thee L ery.
The bugy millions pass me by,
They bave no nend for such as I

O God of life, hast thou no need for me?
Worthless to them, have I no worth to theo?
Not of thy children, nud yet doomed to be!

I ery to thee! Dear eyes upon me gaze,

Dear loving eyes that sglow with hunger
orane,

O Yather God! a father to thee prays!

To work! anly to wark! with hand or brain,

In #weal of brow, with labor's toil and
stain,

The worker has his joy for every pain.

Ree, Lord—the useless hands nre raised on
high,

From wut despairing bearts is wrung the

] 'y

| Oh, listen ye—lforever {wswu-' by!

l Vulls, in The ()uilouk
]
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—Oharlotto anhslh
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3 EVE and
an APPLE.

f -
| 90000000000000000000000000

Eve and an apple overcame an an-
cestor of mine, He would not have
wanted the apple, he said, but for |
Eve. That was axm-tlv my case,

Eve lived at No, 52, and I at No. b4,
| T am not sure where the apple lived,
bul it was at one of the two, It hung
on a high branch over No, 52's gar-
den, bat it fatted on the soil of No, 04,
for which I paid rent,

It was Eve, of course, who ealled
my attention to it, I heard her voioe
| through the open window, She has
an atbractive voice,

“*Qh, look, mother!"”
“There is my apple,”

“Hush, dear! It isn’'t yonr apple
at all, It belongs to the people next
door.”

“He isn’t people,’
am a bachelor.

“Anyhow, the apple is his,”

“Is it?’ BShe tossed her hoad,
| has 8 graceful way of tossing

she oried.

objected Eve, I

She
Liev

Wead. “‘Thenhe shan't have it, My,
Layton gave it to me every year.”
| Mr, Layton was my predecessor, *‘You

| know he always lent e his ladder to
| getit.” [ felt inclined to offer my
ladder there and then, but the time,
like the apple, was not rvipe.

As the summer went on the apple
graw in size aud beanty, [vewatched
| the apple, and L watehed Eve,
| was 50 nice to watch that I did not
| offer her the forbidden fruit, I re-
gurded it as a hostage for her regular
| appearance.

Lok at its rosy cheeks,
she wand to say, Mnnmgly
mush Wigger it must drop.” She
| made motions expressing rapinve,

“Eve, dear,” her mothier protestad,
‘ “‘you know it isn’t yours,”
“It would be if 1 had a

"

mothevr!

ladder.”

| Faah she would give a merry little |

lsugh. She has a charming way eof
longhing.

The apple still hung on, howaver,
| and grew and grew. 1w
evening live tried te resch it with a
| clothes prop—at least it looked like
Hye. 1 kuew it was a clothes prop,
| beeause she let it drop over my wall,

anfl it smashed three panes of a
i aieamber frame. Next morning she
‘hcppeusd to be in the garden, so 1
| retwyned it with grave ceremony,

“I-—=1'm afraid it broke somethiug,”
| she lpnlogned
] ““Not in the least,” I assurel her,

“P'll tell Mary Jane not to stand it
up agaiast your wall again,” she
promised mendacionsly,

After that the apple blushed more
furiously than ever, It war so ripe
that it waa marvelous Lhow it held on,
1 hemvd her say.
nanware that I had climbed
night and secured it with fine wire,

Nextjshe triod knocking tennis halls
at it Of course, she never went
within a couple of yards. [ picked

s

stored them te hes,

YL thonght they were windfalls
from my apple tree,” I said, and she
fled indoors,

T helieve he was langhing at me,”
T heavd her tell her wmother, *“Now,
| I will have it.”

‘‘No, no, dear!
| tough it, It's no use looking like that,
i]%e. I shall be really cross if yow
do."”

! When I ¢came home that evening the
apple was still there, in all its glovy,
bat when it grew dusk 1 noticed
maneuvers with the prop going on
oncs more, Iinally I beard a ery of

a8 she rau indoors. Theun I went out,

I elimbed tho tree, gathered about
a gallon of apples and sent them in
with a note,

“Dear  Madam-——I trust yom
nocept a few apples from my
overhanging vour garden, as | notice
that there is only ome upon your side,

“I have, however, a special reason
for desiring that one, May I enter
your gardento gather it? Yours very
truly, Fraxx Nrwrox,

In a few minutes Sarah Apn ve-
tarned with Mrs. Parker's thanks,and

an  assurance that she would be
| pleased for me to gather the apple
whenever I liked, Bo, after putting

the ladder over the wall, I went round
to their front door and knocked, 1
was shown into a cozy sitting-room,
Mras, Parker received e very pleasant-
ly, but Miss Iive was rather quiaf, as
a young lady ahould be,

“You will be surprised at
bothering youn about a single apple,”
I snid, “*The fact is 1 want it for some
one who bas partienlarly admired it,*

“Wa have noticed,”said her mother
with a side glance at Eve, *‘that it is
| & singularly fine apple.”

“An  axceptionally fine apple,” I |

l agreed. ‘It would be almost impos-
sible to mateh it."

: “I shonld like to see it when yon

| have picked it,” Mrs. Pavrker con-

i fessod. FEve said nothing. Bhe ap-

| poared to have become absorbed in a

|

| ook,

J “Il bnlg it in at once,” T promised,

She |

CIf it gets |

the dusk of |

Mhe was probably |
up one |

wp nine balls next morming and ve- |

I forbid you to |

teimmph, and the rustle of her skirts |

will |
tres |

my ‘

I went throngh the Fuenth window
and ascended the tree. No vne was
looking, so I gathered another fine
apple from my own side. When I re-
turned Miss Eve bad disappeared,

| 1t doesn't look quite so large off
the tree.”” 1 suggested, placing the
apple upon the table.

“No,” said her mother, examining
it vritwally ‘I scarcely think it does;
but it 18 a very fine one,™

“Porbaps your daughter would like

to see it?"’
“Ye—os" She langhed. “I am
[ afraid it will make her feel rathex

envions,” She rang the bell, aud the
gservant came, ‘‘Ask Miss Fve to
come for a moment, please,”

After a few minutes’ waiting during
whieh Mrs. Parker discovered that we
bad some mutual friends, and asked
me fo eall in there sometimes, pretty
looking guiltily de

| Eve reappeared,
fiant,

[ “Mr. Newton wants you to see his
apple, Eve, dear. Isn’ tit a bheauty?’
Eve flashed and gave me a swifl
glance,

[ ““Yes," she said, hesitatingly, She

| seemed to be studyingthe floor rathe:
| than the frait,

‘ “It might be a fellow to the one
| that tempted Eve!” 1 observed, witk

'asmile. She traced s pattern with

| her foot,

“Adam was also tempted."”

“By Eve, 1 believe? 1
| he wanted the applo much, did
! Bhe blushed again,

“You eould not have a nicer apple
than this, anyhow,’’ She looked right
at me at last. Her oyes said quite
| plainly, ““You needn't tell mother.”

As if I had auy such intention!
“Iam glad yon like it,” I said,
‘“‘heeamse I want to give it to you, if I

he?”’

may. 1 counld not help neticing that
you adwmired it,"”
“There, lve!"” said her mother. *‘L

told you that everyone wounld see that
- you eoveted it.”
“J—I am sorry,
dued little voice,
“Please don’t say that, or you will
spoil my pleasure in giving it.”
“Uhen—1 am not sorry.’” She took
it with a langh,

" ghe said,in a sub-

Soon afterward I went, assuring
| Mre, Packer that I showld soon avail
\myself of her kind iuvitation to call

agnin, T hope they did not hear me
lnughing when [ got indoors,

The mext day was Sunday. In the
afternoon Eve sat under the shade of
my apple tree reading & book, 8o I
strolled out and looked over the wall,

“Bre,”” 1T remarked, “was turned
out of paradise for stealing an apple, "’

She looked up and smiled, Then
sha looked down,

““I'ha aunusl apple on this side han
always helonged to Kve,” she asserted
pretending to ent the pages of her
| book., They were cut alveady.

“‘She might spare a tiny piece for
Adam,” I suggested, She glanced at
| me out of the corner of her eyes,

“Adam was betler withont the
apple, you know,”” she gssured me,

“Adam,” I declared, ‘‘necdod ne
| pity at all.”

Hhe rested her chin on one hand
and looked at me inquivingly with her
| big eyer. I would put down how she
looked, if it were possible, Tt isn't,
Mere ordinary charms of feature or
coloring is common enough to have
worde, Heal prettiness is nnigne, un-
namable; little wilfal enrves of the
features, little waves qf the hair—
aud ‘‘ways.” She is pretty like that.

“Adam,’” she remerked, ‘'lost Para-
dise and the apples,”

““‘But he had HEve.”

She studied her ghoes, and 1 seated
mysell on top of the wall.

““You have plenty of apples,” she
said; “‘and you are not shat ont ef
Paradise,”

“Then,” T replied,
will come in.”" T did.

“How do you know this is
dise?"’ she asked, demurely,

“Eve is here,”

She looked at me saucily over her
bhook.

“Poor Eve was mueh to he pitied,”
| She simulated a sigh,

“Booanse she lost Paradise?”’
*‘No; heecause she kept Adaw,”’
“Did she mind, do yon think?"
“Weall-—you mee, it was just & very
little bit her fanlt that ke ate the
apple.”
| “She would have eatou evary serap
harself if she had beenm a wmoders
Fve.”

She looked up af
bough and laughed.
danced in her eyes,
diamonds,

“I think she could be persnaded to

prowmptly, I

Para-

the desecrated
A stray sunbeam
like the dazzle of

share it with the modern Adam,” she
stated,
Thereupon she dived under the
chair cashion and produced it,
| “'Now you have Paradise--and the
apple,” she told me. |
| *They are nothing,” T said, feel-

ingly, “‘compared with—RKvya.” |
|  But Eve—my dainty litile Bre—.is
| coming to No, b4 in the spring. It
| will save any further dispute, she
says, about the apple. —Owan O iver,
in Madame,

Avtistio Sigus in Belginm, |
Theve is no need of having hideouns |
things for sigus, savs Munmicifal Af-
| fairs, Signs may be beautiful, In !
| Belgium particularly, s municipal avt’
society has taken hold of the matter '
and initiated competition for beautiful
| signs. They give liberal prizes for
the best signs, Sculptors and skiil- |
| ful workers in iron compete becanse |
of the value of prizes and because of
i~their interest in the work, and the
1 merchants because of the advertise-
ment which it gives them. 'The result
has been that all over Brussels you
find pretty signs, aud the curions part
is that the Dbeantiful ones pay better
| than the ugly, for, while the latter
{ receive only a passing notice and then
| B feeling of disgnst, the signs which
are Dbeautiful nﬁrnt permanent nt
! tention, :

don't fancy,

THE SMALLEST SHEEP.

¥ Lires in Brittany and Is No Bigger
Than & Lap Dog.

The very smallest of all kinds of
egheep '3 the tiny Breton sheep. It Is
too smull to be very profitable (o raise,
for, of goursge, it cannot have much
wool, and, ag for eating, why, a hun-
gy wan could eat almost a whole one
at & weal, It is so small when full-
grown that it can hide behind a good-
sized bucket, It takes its name from
the part of France where it is most
raleed.  But, if not a profitable sheep,

l

it is a dear litile creature for a pet, for
It iz very genmtle and loving, and, be-
cause it is so small, I8 not such a
nulsance about the house as was the
celebrated lamb which belonged to a
little girl named Mary. Any little girl
could find room {n her lap for a Breton
sheep. One of this little creature’s pe-
culiarities fs its extreme sympathy
with the feelings of its human friends,
when it has been brought up as a pet
in the house, and has learned to dis-
tinguish between happiness and un-
happiness, If any person whom It
likes is very much pleased about any-
thing, and shows it by laughing, the
1ittle sheep will frisk about with every
sign of joy; but, if, on the contrary,
the person sheds tears the sympathetic
friend will evince its sorrow in an
equally unmistakable way.—Stray
Stories.

Keoplng on the Safe Side.

Miss Passe farchly)--“How long dec
you think a man ought to know a gir)
before proposing?”’ My, Clubleigh—
“All his Iife!’’—Somerville Journal.

Serious
liis of
Women

The derangements of
the female orgamnism that
breoed all kinds of trouble
and which ordinary prac-
tice does mot oure, are the
very things that give way
prompily to Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s thablo Com-~
pound.

Uterine amnd ovarian
troubles, kidney troubles,
wloerations, tumors, un~-
usval discharges, back-
aches and painful £
—ihose are the His that
hang on and wreok health
and bappincss and dis-
position.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound

has a wonderful record
of absolute cures of these
trouhles —a comnstant
seori-s of sucoesses for
thir:s years. Thousands
of w: :nen vouch for this.
Their letters constantly
oppear in this paper.

Ask Your Denler For Allen's Foot- Enne,
A powder to shake inte your shoes; rests
the feet. Cures Corns, Bunions, Swolleu
Sore, Hot, Callous, Auhing Swoeating Veet
and lngrn\nng Nuile. Allen's Foot-Base
makes new or tight shoes easy, Atall d rug- |
gists and shoe stores, 26 ots, Sample mailed |
VREE. Adr's Allen 8. Olmsted, Jelioy, N. Y.

Westralila is the only Australagian colony
that pays nelther the wemlers of the 1, t‘gin-
Intive Council nor those of the Leglelative

Agsembly,

PurNam FPaprress Lres do not atain
the bands or spot the keutle, Sold by all
drugglsts,

Portlnnd, Ore,,
of wheat during the last vightmonthg,
than half of this was raised in the
Washington.

exported 9,500,000 hushe's
Maore

The Best Preseription for Chills
and lever Is A boitle of GrOVE'S TASTRIRRS
CHILL Toric, 1t 4s shoply iron and quinine 1o
o tasteless form, No curc--ne pay, Price Bug.

I‘mlnmwski gave lwo cougerts in Mexico,
aud the result to him was the peat sum ol
#16,000,

Mrs, W ine)nw nhoo!hing F rapfor childrsn
teething, softens the gume reducinginflainma-
ton, alluys pain, cures wind colle, e, a boltle,

Joseph Jeflarson 'clou;m thi New York en-
gagement this week,

M. L. Thompson Tt(.itr.. llr;ru;.dsis. Couders:

port, Pa., say Hall's Catarrh Cure 1s the best |

and only sovecure !ur catarritbey ever sold.
Druggists gell it, ' be.

Mre, Langtry is to act in B Lew ' teanslation
of *“The Queen's Necklace,

FI'T8 par manvm,l\ une(l 'Nofits or pervon -
ness after frss day's use of Dr. Kilne's Great
Nerveltestorer rinl hottle and treatise free
Du, R, H. KLiwe, Lid., 881 Aren St, Pulla, Pa.

Arthar Plnero i writing a piay for Olga
Nuthersole,

Pino's mnnDl be too highly spoken of as a
cough cure,—J. W, O'Brixs, 822 Third Ave,,
N., Minmeapolis, Minu,, Jan, 6, 1000,

Regina, the headquarters of Cnnada's
Northwestern provinces’ mounted police, is
& typical prairie eity,

To Cure n Cold in One Day,
Take LAXATIYE BROMO QUiNINE TARLETS, Al
drnggiste rofond the moiey i i6 fails to cure,
E. W. Grove's signature is on each box, 20,

The Missing Line,

Pobby was writing his regnlar week- ‘
in the ¢ld |

ly “composition,” for it was
days when compositions and declama-
tions formed a part of the school ex-

srciges every Friday afternoon. The
gubject of Bobby's essay was “Trma
Manhood,” and he wished to end it

with a poetical quotation. e gnawed |
hig penholder, seratcned hig hisad and
looked at the ceiling, but the quotation
would not come.
elder sister, “Rachel,” he said,
“what's the line that comes after this:
‘Honer and shame from no condition
cise?” “1 know,” gpoke up his
vounger sister, and ghe promptly quot-
éd: “iyinegar never catches flies.””

WILLS PILLS---BIGGEST OFFER EVER MADE.

Foronly 10 Cemts we will gend to any P, 0. rd.
dress, 10 dnvn' fraatment of the bext wedicine on
Mrlh. and jmt you on the track how to meke Maon-

ht at yorrr howse, Address all ovders 1o Thoe
l(. . Wills Medicine Compuny, 28 Eliva-
heth St.. Hagerstown, Md, Bricnek Ofices:
129) l-dl--- Ave., Washingten, D, C.

PATEN

KECURED ORt
Fee Refunded

Patent -dvm ined

free. Free ade
vies ns te llelmhllll) » Send fnr “lnyentors'
Primer,"” ¥FHI'L lll-t) « STEVENS & C0O.,
Eatab,, 1884, S17 14th Washingten, ). C.

Branches; Chieagy, C'U\ .'lud sud Detrout.,

D NEW DIHCOVBRY' lim
quiek relisl wnd cures worst

l o‘ whmnmul snd 10 days’ trestmend

. N. X, GREEN lmﬂ'. Box B, Atlanta, G»

uth

state of |

Then he turned to his |

O crop can
grow with-

Potash.
of

grain

out

 Every Dblade
Grass,
of Corn, all Fruits
Vegetables

must have it, If

C\'\'l'}'

and

enough is supplied

you can count on a full crop—

if too little, the growth will be

cad 1
“scrubby.
Send for our books telling 2!l about composition of
fertilizers besy adapted for all crops, “They coit you
nothing.

GERMAN KALIWORKS, 93 Nassau St., New York.

Savetelabels|

sud write for list of premiums we offer
free fur them,

W. L. D@UGLAS
3 & 3.50 SHOES !9

Worth $4 to $6 compared
4 with other makes,
Tndorsed by over
1,000,000 wearers.
The ﬂmlm' have W. L. ¢
Douglas’ name and price f
stamped on bottom,  ‘l'ake
no substitute claimed 10 be
ki a5 good. Your dealer 4
A bhm.H keen them

not, we will send a ;mn
on receipt of price and 2 g
foxtia for carriage. wl. i \nml af Iqﬂnr,
f sice, and widih, |-la i oor can tos, Ont, free,

W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE GO, ﬂrock!un. Mass,

FASY .
ﬂllv&ih

. hickens
zat [loney

WYOU CIVE THEM HELP,

- W W
You eannot 4o this unloss you uaderstand thom
| ANd KROW BOW 10 caler (o thar requirements; asd
you eannot spend years and dollars loaratag by ax-
ter)«ncr A0 Yo must buy the knowiadge aeqired
y Weoifor this to you tor only 25 cesfta,

YOU WANT THEM TO PAY THEIR
OWN WAY

oven If you merely keop Lhiern po a diversion, [n or
dor 1o uandie Fowis )lmumﬂy You must know
mﬁa‘uu.uu -u:.\u \;iem& To meol thin want we ire
solling » oo Iving the experio
of a pmohm, politry raleer f' ('ﬂl 250!
twenty -Ave years, 11 was wrliten by & man who pus
‘ all kis mipd, and tme, sad monoy. te making a woe
ecoss ol Chleken ralsiug-—not asa gumm but as &
pusinens—and If yeu will prafit s twanlky-five
yoars' werk, YOU ean $ave many I'hkvh annwvally,
ang make vonr FMowls earn doMors for you, Tue
PoIuL be, WHAL you mast be ablo (e detect troubie in
the Poultry Yord as soom as it oars, st knew
| Wow to re nedy It, Thin book will teach you,

others,

. | ke telia bow W0 detect and cure dizoase; te feod for

epis and alee for fattoning; which fowis 10 save for
| Wwratdiug purposes; and everything, ladeed, you
| shoild kniow on thin subject to make it grofttanie,
| Bemt postpald for twenty-five vents i samps
Paok Pubtishing House

134 Leowano 8y, N, Y, Cly,

spring Body Cleaning

Every spring you clean the house you
live in, to get rid of the dust and dirt which
collected in the winter,

house your soul

day to day, but
cleaning inside.

positive

To any needy mortal suffering from bowel troubles and too poor to buy CASCARETS we will send a box free.
Sterling Remedy Coqpmy. Chluﬂ or New York,; mentioning advertisement and paper, -

up during the winter with all manner of
filth, which should have been removed from

your kidneys are full of putrid filth, and
you don't clean them out in the spring,
you'll be in bad odor with yourself and
everybody else all summer.,

DON’'T USE A HOSE to clean your
body inside, but sweet, fragrant, mild but |
and forceful CASCARETS, that
work while you sleep, prepare all the filth
collected in your body for removal, and

drive it off softly, gently, but none the less |
surely, Ieavmg your blood pure and nourishing, your stomach and bowels clean and |
lively, and your liver and kidneys healthy and active. Try a 10-cent box today, and if |
not satisfied get your money back—but you'll see how the cleaning of your body is

MADE EASY BY

Your body, the

lives in, also becomes filled

was not. Your body needs
If your bowels, your Kver,

DRUGGISTS

Address
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